MIDDLETON AND MAGLIAJBECHI
Magliabechi. The pleasure I have enjoyed in your conversation, sir, induces me to render you such a service, as never yet was "Tendered by an Italian to a stranger.
Middleton. You have already rendered me several such, M. Magliabechi; nor indeed can any man of letters converse an hour with you, and not carry home with him some signal benefit.
Magliabechi. Your life is in danger, Mr Middleton. Middleton. How! impossible! I offend no one, in public or in private: I converse with you only: I avoid all others, and, above all, the busy-bodies of literature and politics. I court no lady: I never go to the palace: I enjoy no favours: I solicit mo distinctions: I am neither poet nor painter. Surely then I, si any one, should be exempt from malignity and revenge.
Magliabechi. To remove suspense, I must inform you that your letters are opened, and your writings read by the police. The servant whom you dismissed for robbery has denounced you.
Middleton. Was it not enough for him to be permitted to plunder me with impunity? does he expect a reward for this villainy? will his word or his oath be taken?
Magliabechi. Gently, Mr Middleton. He expects no reward: he received it when he was allowed to rob you. He came recommended to you as an honest servant, by several noble families. He robbed them all; and a portion of what he stole fwas restored to them by the police, on condition that they should render to the Government a mutual service when called upon.
Middleton. Incredible baseness! Can you smile at it, M. Magliabechi! Can you have any communication with these wretches, these nobles, as you call them, this servant, this police!
' Magliabechi.   My opinion was demanded by my superiors, upon some remarks of yours on the religion of our country. L   Middleton.   I protest, sir, I copied them in great measure from ifee Latin work of a learned German,